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Christmas Lessen: The Word Made
rioh. John 1:1-1- 8.

(toldcn Text And the word became
fleh ami dwelt among iw. John 1:1 I.
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1. Ciod Prepared a Hotly in Which

to Dwell. The wonderful story of
God made manifest In the person of
Jesus Christ is much easier to under-
stand by faith than It is of explana-
tion. The theory of the immaculate
conception is that Jesus while born of
Mao, did not have any earthly father;
that God supernaturally became the
father of Jesus, and that he was there-
fore the son of a virgin and his birth
miraculous. I am not concerned
about this or any other theory, but
the fact is very clearly apprehended
by me, that God did dwell in the body
of Jesus, and that his birth, whether
natural or supernatural, made God
manifest in the flesh. Jesus was un-
doubtedly born of Mary n harmony
with the story which we have of that
event, and his life and teaching, and
above all his death and resurrection,
have demonstrated that God dwelt in
him In all his fullness. God either nat-
urally or supernaturally, or by both
methods, combined, prepared himself
a body in the person of Jesus in which
he could live in the fleah, and tell
mankind of his love, and teach, as
from man to man concerning his plan
of salvation.

2. God From Eternity. Jesus as a
man began to be, he was admittedly
born of Mary and therefore received
his entire manhood, body, spirit, soul,
from his mother, just as we have re-
ceived our manhood from our moth-
ers. It is well therefore to realize the
fact that Jesus of Nazareth began his
career as a babe, and that he had a
beginning, just as the rest of us. not-
withstanding the fact that the Christ
of God is from eternity. God never
began to he, so ihat when the Christ
is spoken of as having pre-existe- d

from all eternity, it evidently means
that God himself, who dwelt in Jesus,
and was in a mysterious way, incor-
porated in the human nature of Jesus,
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is referred to. It is, I think, a means
of confusion on the part of some, and
unbelief and ridicule on the part of
others, to have a theory of the deity
of Jesus Christ which is contrary to
reason and the facts. There is no
doubt what we call mystery, in con-
nection with the divine nature of
Jesus, and yet, as with other myste-
rious facts of nature, it need not be
mystifying; we ought to be able to
obtain from the record?, by th aid of
Ond's Holy Spirit, a reasonable under-Standin- g

of the Incarnation.
3. The Word He-cam- e Fiosh. There

is a double meaning to the Greek

floor, and dared not look at the figure
stirring in the bed, for fear his gaze
might awake the sleeper. For he
slept; the sound of the keys had only
jarred some chord in his uneasy
dream. Iong minutes after the snor-
ing was in full progress again Fran-
cois waited, and then with careful
lingers he clasped the entire hunch of
keys softly and carried them into the
next room.

There was a low light there, on the
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iMary Raymond Shipman Andrews THE 1ESENTEJlie Perfect Tribute, eta
term "Lojros or word or uoa. it
sometimes means reason or intelli-
gence, as it exists inwardly in the
mind, and at other times reason or in-

telligence as It Is expressed outwardly
in speech. I think it is this two-fol- d

thought that John expresses? when lie
says in the text that "The word be-

came flesh." It is that God's wisdom
and nower became incarnated, or, if I lEWSfffi1Cwith its
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ness he saw the last knot
of wood swinging In air

writing-tabl- e. Francois slipped the
thir, old, brass key which he knew
off from the hunch; he glanced about
quickly and found the Hint and steel
on its table and put them in his
pocket; he took down that small
saber, with its well-polish- ed scab-
bard, and buckled it about himself;
then a thought came to him. A sheet
of paper lay on the governor's writing-

-table as if he had been about to
write a letter; pen and Ink were
ready. The prisoner dropped into the
governor's chair and wrote:

"My dear count, I can not run
away without, leaving a good-b- y for
you and a word of thanks for the
kindness you have shown me. lie
sure I shall not forget our evenings
together and shall be glad when I
hear of your promotion, as I am sure
I shall hear. I heartily hope I am
not going to make trouble for you.
Hut I have to go you will under-
stand that. With a thousand thanks
again I am, count, .your grateful pris-
oner Francois Beaupre." And un-
der the signature by an after inspira-
tion he wrote:

N

so from the ground.
But ho had not time pivon him to

consider this point, for at that sec-
ond, at the far end of the closed i'ard
a door opened, a blaze of light poured
out, and a squad of six soldiers step-
ped from the castle, torches In the
hands of the foremost. Francois
dropped, crouching into the fhadows
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von will, incorporated In the person of
Jesus, and that he manifested in his
life nnd speech the mind or the
thought of Ol. That is. Jesus be-

came the word of God. or the expres-
sion of Crod, or the message of God, to
the world. It Is that God's wisdom,
and power, and love, were in Jesus
the Christ, so that, as one writer ex-
presses it, "In him dwelleth all the
fullness of the Godhead bodily." The
word of God or the "Iogos" became
flesh, hence when Jesus speaks we
are listening to the eternal God; when
he acts, such as when he raised the
dead, or stilled the tempest, we wit-
ness the act of God.

1. Jesn Was Horn Man and God.
This may be a complicated thought
to many, but to those who have been
living in harmony with the Lord for
any length of time, and have become
accustomed to walk and talk with
him. and by meditation upon his ways
are to a certain extent familiar with
the Divine processes, it is a simple
truth practically, if not fully, compre-
hended. Tn the first place Jesus was
under obligation to do the work of a
man. to obev God's laws, and to ful-

fil his human destiny, as any other
man; and. as I believe, under obliga-
tions to do all these things with just
the same kind of Divine help that any
other Christian may have. In this re-
spect he Is our perfect example,
which by the grace of God we may
imitate and. as I believe, duplicate.
As a man he was tempted and sub-
jected to human limitations, lie was
tired and hungry; he slept, he suffer-
ed, he praved. and finally died. Now
the eternal God has never done any of
these things, nor can God pray to him-
self, hence. "Jesus took not upon him
the nature of angels, but he took on
him the seed of Abraham." But while
he was very man, he was very God.
and Tils work and mission as the
Christ was the work and mission of
Go himself. I pray that the Holy

(Continued from Friday.)
And tho pdvcrnor roared with ile-lis- ht,

for this man was his rival and
it did his soul Kood to see him made
ridiculous, lie roared, and drank to
tho imitation, and tho imitation re-Tmk- ed

his lovity throatlly, till the
Kv-rno- r roared and drank aain and
shouted for more. And Francois, ex-
cited, oxhllaratod, did more; and etill
th povornor drank as ho ac ted. And
the vaudeville, went on. So that when
the pmard rame at eleven the count
was Irving' across the sofa, too tipsy
to jret to bed alone, and Francois had
to wait, pretending to be heavy with
wrne himself, while the two soldiers
put tho Rovcrnor to bed.

At last he was taken upstairs be-t- we

n them, leaning on them limp-
ly; at last hi. door clanged shut: he
listened to the footsteps of the two
dying away down the stone hall, down
the staircase: then Mviftly he drew

ut the tile and the letters from his
mattress; he hid the papers, wrap-
ped tight in their oilskin cover, in his

uit lining: he set to work with the
!ile to finish iron ban already throe-quarte- rs

tiled through. That was
done and with lingers that seemed
to work as fust, as intelligently as his
brain, he tore tho bedclothes Into
Mont strips and tied them together
with sfjuaro knots which would not
Mip. and tied knots in the line at In-

tervals of a few feet which might
keep a man's lingers from slipping.
He had to guess how long the rope
must be, 1 ut the bedclothes were all
used and the rope was many yards
It must service. He put the" hie, with
two candle ends which he had saved.
In his pocket; he made one end of
the strip fast to an untouched iron
bar of his window; he weighted the
other end; then lie looked about for
a moment, half to see if all of his
small resources had been remem-
bered, half in a glance of farewell to
a place where ho had passed hours
never to bo forgotten.

With that he vaulted to the windo-
w-ledge and took the first knot in a
i.rm grip and hi himself out into the
dark still night. Fis feet hung in the
idr. his hand slid fast fast down
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against the wall, but his heart grew
sick as he realized the futility of this.
The soldiers were coming straight to-
ward him.

With that, a gleam on a brighter
surface than the ground met his sight,
below the level of the ground. His
eyes, searching the darkness, made
out a great butt of water, sunk by
the castle wall. Instantly he slid Into
It. up to his neck. It was not quite
full, and his head did not show in the
shadow of the Inside. The hlazo of
the torches swept close, brighter, as
Francois, shivering in the cold water,
glued himself to tho dark side: the
blaze of the torches waved, shadowy,
gigantic, across the water and the
castle wall: he heard the soldiers
speak in short deep words; it was like
an evil dream, and it slipped past,
torches and dark-swlnglr.- fr shadows
and heavy tread of men and stern
voices, like a dream. The heavy door
shut, the light3 were gone, everything
was still.

More dead than alive. Francois
dripped from the water-but- t. The
hardest part of his night's job. the
part that needed all his strength of
hotly and brain, was immediately b
fore him, and he stood nerveless, with
clicking teeth, as limp as the tradi-
tional drowned rat. A moment he
stood so. utterly discouraged, without
confidence, without hope. Then with
his trembling lips he framed words,
words familiar to him for years, and
with that, in a shock, he felt strength
and courage rising In him like a slow
calm Hood. It was not less a miracle
b. cause there was no sign in the
heavens, no earthquake or lightning;
it was not less a miracle because
many people living now might tell of
a like help in fearful nerd. As it
was once a long time ago. the water
of his blood was changed into wine.
So the prisoner stood in the courtyard
in the blackness of midnight and
found himself ready.

Ho groped his way to the shed he
had seen from the governor's win-
dow; with his old lavish agility he
scrambled up its sloping roof and
felt for the coping he had noticed
the coping wide enough for a man's
foot; he had found it: he had found
a water-pip- e above to help him stand
on it: he was on the coping. fce Hat
to the wall, working his way with in-t:- nit

delicate care to the window of

Still the count snored. Francois,
alert, stood and listened as he folded
the note carefully and laid it under
a weight on the table. Then he
tempted providence no longer. He
slid the battered, bright, old. brass
key softly into the lock, let himself
Into the dark stairway, relocked the
door on the Inside, groped his way
painfully down the steep stairs into
the wine-cella- r, and when he felt a
level lloor under his feet struck a
light with the governor's flint and
steel. He lighted one of his candle
ends. The wine-cella- r, which he had
left only two hours before, seemed
almost homelike; it lacked the gover-
nor, that was all. He crossed to the
projecting stone In the north wall,
and pressed the corner of the stone
below. Nothing happened. Hurriedly
he pressed it again, harder, but the
cold even surface of the wall stared
him blankly in the face. Again he
pushed with no result. A sickness
came over him. Was all his labor
nnd peril to go for nothing? Was
he to be caught again and thrust
back, this time into some far worse
dungeon? How had he dared to
hope! The entrance was closed,
overgrown, the masonry had grown
solid with years and dampness.

(To be continued Monday.)
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of mine, to give you some comioriing
conception concerning the incarnation
and that it may help others, who have
doubted his divinity, to believe.
(Copyright. 1913, by K. Davidson.)
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